PROLOGUE

AMPHIBIAN

I

THE fancy I had to-day,
Fancy which turned a fear !

I swam far out in the bay,

Since waves laughed warm and clear.

ii

I lay and looked at the sun,
The noon-sun looked at me :

Between us two, no one

Live creature, that I could see.

in

Yes !    There came floating by
Me, who lay floating too,

Such a strange butterfly!
Creature as dear as new:

IV

Because the membraned wings
So wonderful, so wide,
So sun-suffused, were things
Like soul and nought beside.
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